CHAPTER 97 


July 24, 2011 


“Alright, so how are we going to do this...?” 


Chie and Justin were standing outside, staring at his house from a distance. A week 
ago Justin had learned that Maya was purposely making herself throw up to try and 
lose weight; which was obviously no good. He couldn’t understand why she was 
doing it, or what made her think she needed to lose weight to look attractive; but he 
didn’t like it one bit. One thing he did know was that this had to stop; and it stopped 
now. She had been sick all week, and Justin knew it had to have SOMETHING to do 
with that. You can’t just vomit up everything you eat; it’s not healthy after all. And 
so he had given himself a week to think things over, to decide what he needed to 
say to Maya. He had nothing; this wasn’t something he really understood how to 
deal with. Justin rubbed at his forehead slightly as he stared at his house in the 
distance. 


“...1 don’t know. All | Know is we have to say something.” Justin sighed. He had a 
week to think of this and he still couldn’t figure out what he was going to say to her. 
All he knew was that he needed her to know this wasn’t the answer. Chie nodded 
her head slightly. She still hadn’t told him that Maya had started doing this to 
impress him back in California. And quite frankly, she had no intention of telling 
him. It would just break his heart knowing that he was the source of Maya’s illness. 
She was just concerned that Maya might bring it up at some point, or that they 
wouldn’t be able to stop her if they didn’t acknowledge his role in it... And then 
there was the matter of how they found out. They couldn’t just come out and say 
they were digging through her journal, right? 


“I’m ready when you are...” Chie muttered, staring at the house from a distance. 
That was a complete lie for the record. She wasn’t ready for this; but she had to 
force herself to go through with it. Maya needed their help right now; even if she 
didn’t know it. And until they said something, she was going to keep hurting herself 
by making herself sick like this. Justin took a deep breath, trying to gain his 
composure, before he slowly started to walk over to his house, Chie following 
timidly behind. He stopped at the door, grabbing it by the handle for a moment, 
taking one last moment to gather his thoughts before pushing it open to walk 
through. 


Maya was lying on the couch, a blanket wrapped around her as she watched some 
terrible television movie she really didn’t feel like watching. She barely noticed the 
door to the house opening up, nor the sound of Justin and Chie making their way 

inside. She just didn’t feel good lately. She had thought it was a cold at first; but a 
cold doesn’t last a week. She just didn’t have any energy left; she could barely get 


up from the couch to go the bathroom anymore. It was clear to Justin that puking up 
everything she ate was really starting to take its toll on her. And if she didn’t stop? 
It might get a lot worse. 


“Maya...? We need to talk.” Justin spoke in a soft voice. He didn’t want to shout or 
anything knowing she didn’t feel good. It probably wouldn’t make her condition 
worse or anything like that; but no one wants to be yelled at while they’re slowly 
dying on a couch. Besides, she had complained about having a really bad headache 
a few days ago. Justin didn’t want to risk irritating that again. Maya barely lifted her 
head to see Justin and Chie making their way over to her. She had been taking up 
the entire couch, so they couldn’t sit down without her sitting up. And she tried at 
first, but Justin just gestured to her that it was alright if they stood, that she should 
stay lying down. 


“,.Hey.” Maya choke up a bit, her voice coming out very softly. She was tired, no 
real energy to spend on talking. As much as he hated to admit it, Justin thought that 
might help in the long run. She wouldn’t be as argumentive when he told her that 
she needed to stop doing what she was doing. Justin crouched down to get on eye 
level with her; though he almost immediately regretted it. Her eyes were barely 
open, her eyelids dropping with exhaustion. She had literally no energy left in her 
anymore; and it pained Justin to see it. 


“| Know you don’t want to talk about this right now, but it’s important...” Justin 
stalled slightly for time. He wasn’t really sure where to start; he didn’t know 
whether he should be subtle or outright tell her to stop. It was a difficult topic to talk 
about. Maya didn’t even know what he was talking about at first, which just made it 
worse. It wasn’t like he could say ‘that thing... you know, that thing,’ and expect her 
to get it. He sighed slightly. “Maya, you can’t keep doing this to yourself. It’s not 
good for your health.” 


“I’m not forcing myself to get sick...” Maya remarked with slight annoyance; clearly 
not understanding quite what Justin meant. 


“| mean the vomiting... | Know you’re doing it on purpose...” Justin clarified, 
deciding to just jump into the heart of the matter. The more he beat around the 
bush, the harder it was going to be for him to just say it; that he knew she was 
making herself puke and that he didn’t much care for it. Maya didn’t even seem 
fazed by Justin’s acknowledgment that he knew she was doing it on purpose. Which 
meant either she already knew he knew, thought he knew, or just didn’t care. It 
seemed like a combination of the last two. 


“...S0?” Maya replied after a short period of silence. She was not in the mood to get 
a lecture, and quite frankly, she could tell that’s where this was heading. Justin gave 
her a slight glare, though not a mean one. He knew he had to be stern with her 
otherwise she'd just blow him off again. 


“So? Look at you Maya. You’ve been on that couch all week; and don’t even try to 
tell me it has nothing to do with you vomiting. This isn’t good for you; you CAN’T be 
doing this; it’s just going to make it worse.” Justin tried to explain. Maya just rolled 
her eyes slightly, before attempting to roll over and ignore Justin. She was tired and 
she didn’t need this shit right now. Justin, however, wasn’t having any of Maya’s shit 
right now. As she was about to turn, he grabbed her by the shoulder, pulling her 
back into place so that they maintained eye-contact. “Stop.” 


“Don’t tell me to stop.” She barked with as much energy as she could, ripping her 
shoulder out of Justin’s hand. Before she had just been annoyed; now she was 
outright pissed. She was in no mood to be getting ordered around, to be told what 
she could and could not do with her body. Maya wouldn’t tell Justin to stop if he was 
doing the same thing, she expected him to treat her the same. Justin passed a 
Slight glance over to Chie, hoping to get some backup, clearly seeing that Maya had 
no intention of listening to Justin. 


“He’s just worrying about your health Maya... At least listen...” Chie pleaded with 
Maya. She couldn’t force Maya to take anything to heart, but she could at the very 
least ask that she consider the words coming out of Justin’s mouth. Maya passed a 
glare to the both of them. She didn’t like being double-teamed for this. And besides; 
how in the hell did Chie know about all of this? She didn’t recall ever throwing up 
around her- Oh... right... Monday... 


“Yeah, well he doesn’t need to be. I’m fine.” Maya insisted. She didn’t even care 
what they had to say anymore. She just wanted them to go away and let her rest. 
Was that so much to ask for when you're sick? Of course, given that her forcing 
herself to vomit was part of the problem, she wasn’t going to get better until Justin 
and Chie got her to stop. And if she didn’t get better, there would be no latter to 
discuss this; they had to do it now or never. Justin sighed slightly, letting loose the 
tension in his brow, the stern expression on his face slowly fading away. 


“Why are you doing this Maya?” Justin questioned softly. He already knew why, but 
he had to hear it from her own mouth. Maya paused for a moment, just glaring at 
Justin for a while, before sighing. It seemed he wasn’t going to go away until he 
answered his questions. Anything to just get some goddamn quiet around here right 
now. 


“| just need to lose a few pounds, that’s all...” Maya replied, finally giving into 
Justin’s questions. Justin shook his head a bit. He knew that’s what she was going to 
say, but that didn’t make it any easier to hear. It was just sad to think she was 
making such self-destructive decisions over her weight. She didn’t even weigh that 
much. Hell, out of all the people on the investigation team, she was the thinnest. 
And yet she still felt the need to lose more weight. He just didn’t get what could 
possibly possess her to want to do this. 


“Maya... You’re look fine. You don’t need to lose any weight. You’re beautiful just 
the way you are.” Justin smiled faintly at her, trying to reassure her that her 
appearances were fine. She blushed slightly, though given the way she was 
averting eye-contact, she didn’t really believe him. Which was a problem. If she 
didn’t believe him, she was just going to keep forcing herself to hurl regardless of 
what Justin said. It was a quiet for a moment between the two, no words being 
exchanged as they simply thought about the matter. It was a while before Maya 
finally looked Justin back in the eyes, a sorrowful expression on her face. 


“Then how come he doesn’t like me? Am | not pretty enough...?” Maya whimpered 
Slightly. Justin raised his eyebrows in shock and confusion. It was a guy that was 
making her do this? She was trying to lose weight so that a guy would like her? 
Justin wasn’t entirely sure how to feel. On one hand, it was nice to know that Maya 
had moved on; maybe found someone else. On the other; any guy who made her 
feel like she needed to vomit up a lung just to look attractive to him was a complete 
shit bag, and he intended to kick his ass. Chie bit her bottom lip. This was not 
exactly the kind of conversation she wanted to hear. 


“Hold on... You’re doing this for a guy?” Justin questioned, still caught off-guard. 
Maya just nodded slightly. Justin wasn’t really sure whether or not to be pissed off 
right now, or sorrowful. He felt bad that anyone was pushing her to do such 
horrendous things; especially just because she wanted a guy to like her. Chie was 
finding it more and more difficult to stand there and just listen to this. It sounded to 
her like Maya was talking about Justin; and while they did need to help her, Chie 
sort of felt like slapping her right about now. Justin sighed a bit. “Well I’m not this 
guy, so | wouldn’t know... Wait. I’m not this guy, right?” 


“What? No!” Maya shouted, slightly aggravated that Justin had assumed that. Chie 
just sort of jumped a little bit in surprise. She wasn’t sure if Maya was lying or what; 
but she knew what she read. She could not have been clearer that she had started 
throwing up to lose weight to impress Justin... Though... That entry was from a long 
time ago... Maybe things had changed. She just found it strange that she was 
already doing this with another guy. Was she really that desperate? 


Maya was just annoyed by the question. Sure, part of her still loved Justin; probably 
always would. But she knew that Justin and Chie had something special, something 
beautiful. She would never want to get in between that. She just wanted Justin to be 
happy; and if that meant being happy with someone else, she would gladly stand 
down. No... She was done throwing up to try and get Justin to like her... There was 
someone else now. She hadn’t known him for long, but she was already starting to 
get butterflies in her stomach around him. She wasn’t sure what this feeling in her 
chest was; but it hurt every time she saw him; every time his eye seemed to pass 
over her for someone else. She wanted the pain to go away. 


“Look, Maya...” Justin stammered slightly. It seemed he would be giving an entirely 
different speech than he intended. He had thought he would have to tell her how 
what she was dangerous; how she looked fine and didn’t need to lose weight. Now 
he had to give her a lecture about love. It’s a topic that, while he was very familiar 
with it, could never quite comprehend. “You don’t need to change for any guy. They 
should like you for who you are, not what you look like... Why would you even want 
a guy that only cared about what you look like?” Justin questioned. He kind of 
wanted to ask who this guy was, but he figured Maya would tell him if she wanted 
him to know. 


“He’s so nice... But he doesn’t seem interested, so | thought... maybe if | lost some 
weight, he’d notice me...” Maya whimpered. She didn’t like talking about this, 
though it sort of felt good to get off her chest. Besides, Justin seemed to know 
enough about love; maybe he could help her. Justin rubbed at his chin slightly. So it 
wasn’t that the guy made her feel like she needed to lose weight; she was doing it 
because she wanted to catch his eye. 


“You really want this guy to notice you?” Justin questioned. Maya nodded slightly. 
There was nothing in the world she wanted more. “Then be yourself. If he really 
likes you, he’s not going to care what you look like, or what you wear, or anything 
like that. He’s just going to care that you are you. Don’t keep making yourself sick 
just so this guy will notice you; because if the only reason he cares for you is 
because you're thin, then he isn’t worth keeping around.” Justin smiled at her a bit, 
and Maya in turn smiled back. You know, for a guy who had broken her heart, he 
sure seemed to know how to help her with her love life. 


“.. Thanks.” Maya whispered weakly. It sort of felt good to get all of that off her 
chest, but it just drained her energy. Which was especially bad on days like today 
when she didn’t have ay energy anyway. She felt like she could take a nap right 
now and just sleep for days. Justin smiled at her as he stood up, realizing that Maya 
was barely staying awake at this point. She did need some rest, and it seemed the 
problem had been resolved; he just needed some confirmation. 


“No more forcing yourself to throw up... Alright?” Justin ordered. Maya just nodded 
her head slightly as she closed her eyes, drifting way into the unconscious world. 
Under most circumstances, that would have been rude as fuck; but everyone in the 
room understood how sick she had been. It was more important for her to heal up 
than to hold a conversation with them. Justin smiled at her for a moment. “Hey, you 
mind if | ask who it is?” Justin questioned. He didn’t get a response though; she had 
already fallen asleep. Justin just chuckled to himself as he realized he was talking to 
someone who couldn’t talk back; only now realizing she had fallen asleep. He 
smiled at her lightly before gesturing to Chie for the two to walk outside. He wanted 
to keep the noise in the house to a minimum, and besides, it would be good to get 
some fresh air after that. The two slowly started to walk away from the house, just 
taking in the sights as they walked. 


“You think she'll be alright?” Chie questioned. She kind of felt bad for not being able 
to help more; but it seemed Justin had it all covered. She wasn’t really that great at 
giving pep-talks anyway; Justin seemed to have a knack for it. Justin had a wide grin 
on his face as he nodded slightly. 


“You know... | found the entry you were talking about the other day.” Justin 
remarked. He had wanted to read it for himself what had gone wrong; why Maya 
had been making herself sick like that. He was hurt at first when he had read that 
she was doing it to try and impress him, but he realized he really had no control 
over her actions at that point in her life. He just hated that he was the reason she 
did it in the first place. Chie frowned slightly. She had purposely avoided telling him 
for a reason. 


“...1’m sorry | didn’t tell you... You seemed so down, so-“ 


“It’s alright Chie, really. She’s fine now. Whatever reason she had, whatever 
happened in the past; it doesn’t matter. All that matters is that she’s alright now.” 
Justin remarked, a wide grin still on his face. He was happy for Maya; not only had 
she found someone worthy of her affections, but she had made a huge step forward 
today. She realized it’s not all just about looking pretty. He just hoped that she 
wouldn’t revert back to her old ways at anytime. Chie stared at Justin for a while 
before smiling at him. 


“Look s like you aren’t dwelling on the what if’s anymore... What happened?” Chie 
joked slightly. 


“I let go.” Justin remarked snidely. He had to remind himself to never let Yu know he 
had said that; because god only knows he was going to rub it in his face. It’s 
amazing how the guy could help even when he wasn’t there. The two walked for a 
while in complete silence, just enjoying each other’s company as the wind blew 
against their backsides, trees rustling back and forth as they got caught in the 
breeze. It was maybe a half-hour or so later that Chie broke the warm silence 
between the two. 


“So the big performance is tomorrow huh? Yikes...” Chie piped up. She wasn’t 
exactly looking forward to making an ass out of herself live in front of everyone. She 
got some pretty bad stage-fright actually; it usually manifested itself in the form of 
rambling and stuttering. Though Justin’s stage-fright manifested itself by smoking 
two cigarettes at once, so Justin had Chie outranked on the nervous scale by a long 
shot. Justin’s smile faded only slightly. Something had just occurred to him. 


“Jeeze, | hope Maya’ll be alright for tomorrow... We kind of had something we 
needed to do...” Justin sighed slightly. Chie was just confused though; what else did 
they have to do besides perform. | mean, she supposed they could go on without a 
drummer if they needed one... She couldn’t see why Maya absolutely needed to be 
there. Justin paused for a moment, realizing he hadn’t told Chie about it yet. “Oh 


crap, | almost forgot. Yu didn’t tell you about what we’re doing after the show, did 
he?” 


“Wait what?” Chie gasped. They were doing something besides playing 
instruments? And no one had decided to tell her until just now? What the hel! you 
guys!? Justin rubbed at his chin slightly, not sure whether or not she should tell 
Chie. She couldn’t keep a secret, that much was for sure; and she WAS good friends 
with Yukiko... But she wouldn’t really sabotage something like this, would she? No... 
It would be better for everyone involved if she kept her mouth shut; so she most 
likely would. After all, she wanted to see Yukiko happy too, right? 


“Yu, me, and Maya are playing another song after we get done with the first one. 
He’s dedicating it to Yukiko.” Justin chuckled slightly. Chie’s eyes widened with 
surprise before she let out a slight ‘aww’ sound. It was no beating up thugs, but it 
sounded sweet all the same. Though... She still probably should have known about 
this in advance. She would have helped if they asked her; apparently they didn’t 
need her bass for whatever it was they were doing. 


“That’s adorable!” Chie declared; as though Justin didn’t know. It was his idea after 
all; though if anyone asked, it was Yu’s. “Oh but you’re right; if it’s only you three, 
you’re going to need Maya, right?” Chie’s joy soon faded away as it struck her that 
Maya barely had the energy to move; let alone play the drums. There was no way in 
hell she was going to be able to help, right? This could be very problematic. Justin 
shook his head slightly. 


“I think she'll be fine.” Justin remarked, a smile slowly starting to creep across his 
face. Chie didn’t really understand how Justin could figure that. She had been lying 
on that couch for a week; clearly she wasn’t feeling good. Was it really such a good 
idea to drag her to school? “She’s a fighter; she’ll be back in action by the end of 
the day, just you watch.” 


“You really think it’ll be that quick? | mean, she looked pretty sick...” 


“Not sick. Just love struck.” 


